Villany Rewarded; 


OR, I 7 EB 


PIRATES Laſt Farewel 


To the V Vorld: 


Who was Executed at Exceution Dock, on Veaneſac the 2 oth. of November, 1696. 
Being of Every's Crew, Together with their free Confeſſion of their moſt Horrid Crimes, 
Te the Tune of, Ruſſel Fare ve. = 


kt 


V eu may tie ozldegalnſt us cry, C huis many a ene we did undo, 
45 es — * our Deeds moſt baſe, let P, rates then take cr. 
1 which, alas | we now muſt dye, a 1 
Death ichs us in the fact; 9 1 1 4 we Lic, . 
dich is no mo: t t hon what's eur due 3 Alt, 
unte we ſo wicked were, ws Rome and Eighty Men 
As here ſhall be declar*d ts pu, ane Win aaln her likewile: 
let Py rates then take care. ie Fig d all we conld come nig), 
no Nation we did ſpare, 
Foz which a ſham: ful dcath we dye, 
Jet Pirates then take care. | 


We Rodb'd a Ship upon the Scag, 
the Guoſway call'd by name, 
UMWhich we met near tbe EaD» 1: dies: 


We with our Comrodes, not ptt ta'en, 
together did ag288, 

And ſtale t. Bbip om from the Sroy ne, 
to Roam upon the Sta: 

With which we Kobd'd, and Plunyer'd to, 


- » Gio choc wa hf 


— — 


How tan we then fo2 mercy lok. 
let Pirates then take care. 

U Ue thus did live moſt cruelly, 
and of no danger tlought, 
But we at lat, as you map ſec, 

are unto Jufice bzo!ught, 

Foz Outr⸗ ges of Uillanp, 

of weich we Guilty are, 

And now chis rery day muſt dre. 
let Pirates then take care. 


Now farewel to this wicked UMo 
and pur Companions tos, 


In it was Sold 4 Silver lloze, 
ef which all had a ſharc, 

Each man G Þoeunv3 and mozt. 
let Pirates then take care. 


Tl us foz ſome time we liv'd, and Reign'd 
cs maſters of the Sea, 

Tvery Merchant we detaln“ d, 

and us! d mot cruelly, 

The Treaſures took, we fink the Ship, 
with thoſe that in it were, 

That would not into us ſubmit, 
let Pirates then take care. 


Thus Wietcdly we efery day A From hence we quickly hall be zur 
[{\v'd upon others good, 2 to clear the wap koz you, 

The which, alas ! we mult repay 3 Foz certainly if efre vou tome 
now with our dtareſt blod, . to Juſtite as we are, 

Foz we on no one mercy tok, Deſerv a _ *» your doom, 


noꝛ any did we (pare, then Pirates all cage care, 
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